rr.eet ana overcome them, DV tne power or nis sword-arm If he is not able to surmount them, then there is always Shakthi at his side, (like his guardian angel), before whose fiery glance all these blights and ills will burn away like mere fleece. This is the only way to explicate these wonderfully compact and terse opening lines of this poem
Before the translator arrived at the version used in the present translation, he had to wrestle with three other aliters:
1.   The heart is marked by justness true
And the arm by the bright sword gem-inlaid; All blights and ills before her eyes Like mere fleece do burn away.
2.   Blights and ills are like fleece Her glance is like a burning fire.
3.   The ills that ail us are like fleece While Her glance is like a burning fire.
33.    A Tuneful Veena
"cfif (555)
Compare :
Sure, he that made us with such large discourse
Looking before and after, gave us not
That capability and god-like reason
To fust in us unused.                                    (Hamlet)
Compare again s
-~ that noble and most sovereign reason
Like sweet bells jangled, out of tune and harsh;
(Hamlet)rm has taken over the thought.
